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TWAS  THE  NIGHT  BEFORE 
XMAS 

By  Rex  Complin 

Sh ! little  Toikes  ; it  is  Christmas 
Eve.  A rustling  can  be  heard  in  the 
fireplace  of  the  Engineering  Society 
Supply  Room. 

What?  They  have  no  fireplace 
there ! Ah,  but  if  they  could  have 
fire  they  would  have  a fireplace,  if 
they  could  have  a fire. 

Little  Alice  in  Wonderland  is  hid- 
ing behind  the  cash  register  to  see 
what  Santa  Claus  is  going  to  bring 
the  boys  for  not  skipping  any  labs. 

Presently,  down  the  chimney,  with 
customary  4.4  rotundity,  and  a huge 
bag  of  toys,  comes  our  old  friend. 

“Please,”  said  Alice,  “you  had 
better  not  be  seen  in  here  in  those  red 
and  white  Arts  clothes.” 

“Tut,  tut,  child,”  “quoth  old  Chris; 
“I  am  but  fostering  Faculty  Spirit-" 

“Ooh!  Are  you  a bootlegger,  too? 
But  nobody  drinks  here.” 

Not  deigning  to  answer  this  personal 
question,  nor  question  her  statement, 
With  many  puffs  and  pants  (not  gym.) 
the  fat  stranger  placed  his  voluminous 
sack  upon  the  floor  and  surveyed  with, 
scorn  and  interest  the  dangling  hose 
Of  the  ’Ngineers — the  big  harsh  woolly 
socks  of  the  Seniors,  the  brilliant 
stripes  of  the  Juniors,  the  glaring  spots 
of  the  Sophs,  and  a number  of  little 
pink  and  pale-blue  socks. 

“Please,  I think  those  belong  to  the 
Frosh,”  ventured  Alice. 

“Well,  well,  we  shall  fill  them  all 
up  anyway,  all  but  that  moccasin  of 
Harold  Brown’s.” 

Then,  reaching  down  into  his  bag, 
Santa  hauled  out  hundreds  of  pipes 
and  thousands  of  cigarettes  and  began 
to  fill  the  foot-warmers. 

“Oh !”  cried  Alice,  her  eyes  big  with 
horror  and  fright,  “you  mustn’t  do 
that  here  or  you  will  be  Fined." 

“Shut  up,”  said  Santa  Claus;  “the 
boys  Must  have  their  ’baccy.” 

Whereupon  he  hauled  forth  count- 
less gifts,  big  and  small,  strange 
shapes  and  glitterin.  jjects,  and  be- 
stowed one  or  two  r on  each  hanging 
invitatiori.  Into  eath  collegiate  sock 
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DEAN’S  MESSAGE 

With  the  return  of  the  Christmas 
season  comes  the  process  of  reflec- 
tion upon  the  year  just  closing.  All 
students,  however  intent  upon  their 
studies,  detach  themselves  sufficiently 
to  think  in  terms  of  the  Calendar  year, 
rather  than  the  University  Calendar. 

It  has  been  a good  year,  this  1925. 
Old  astrologers  might  easily  have  said 
it  would  have  been  “a  good  year  for 
students.”  So  it  has  been — for 
students  at  schools,  colleges  and  uni- 
versities, for  students  of  affairs,  for 
students  at  business,  students  of 
economics  and  students  of  politics.  It 
has  been  a good  year  for  students 
of  prosperity. 

I am  sure  that  students  at  colleges 
and  universities  have  profited  and  have 
got  somewhere  during  the  twelve 
months.  But  one  is  not  yet  sure  where 
the  other  students  have  got. 

At  any  rate,  we  all  realize  that 
times  are  better  than  they  were  a year 
ago ; and  if  indications  are  reliable, 
there  is  every  prospect  that  the  curve 
is  now  going  up  for  greater  prosperity 
in  Canada,  in  the  Empire,  and  through- 
out the  world.  Who  can  tell  what 
the  Locarno  agreement  may  bring 
about?  It  is  sure  to  be  reflected 
everywhere  in  the  Empire,  and  not  the 
least  in  Canada. 

So  let  us  be  thankful  this  Christmas 
time  and  make  it  cheerful.  Let  us 
look  forward  to  a glad,  happy  and 
prosperous  New  Year. 

I wish  you  all  cheer,  gladness,  hap- 
piness and  success. 

C.  H.  MITCHELL,  Dean, 

15th.  December,  1925. 


SCHOOL  AT  HOME 

Plans  for  the  second  all-school 
function  of  the  year  are  already  being 
drawn  up.  The  Annual  School  At 
Home,  the  one  party  looked  forward 
to  and  never  forgotten  by  every 
School  man  who  has  ever  attended, 
will  be  held  at  the  Crystal  Ball  Room 
of  the  King  Edward  Hotel  on  March 
5th,  1926.  Supper  will  be  served  in 
the  Pickwick  and  Victoria  Rooms,  and 
Continued  on  Page  2 


THE  SENIOR  SCHOOL 
DANCE 

By  Gord.  Holden 

The  crowd  had  assembled  and  the 
orchestra  had  started.  Arrayed  at 
one  end  of  the  room  around  a fire- 
place sat  a crowd  of  people,  eyeing 
the  dancers — looking  suspiciously  at 
some,  disdainfully  at  others,  and  on 
some  lucky  few  casting  a consenting 
eye.  One  dancer  drew  the  undivided 
attention  of  two  of  the  ladies. 

“Who’s  that  smooth  gentlemanly 
looking  little  boy?”  asked  one. 

“Oh,  the  cute  little  fellow?  His 
name  is  King — no,  I believe  it’s  Rex, 
I think  it’s  Rex  Complin.  I knew  it 
had  something  to  do  with  King.  Don’t 
you  think  his  dancing  is  just  adorable? 
How  well  he  looks — after  his  feet.  I 
just  know  I’d  enjoy  dancing  with 
him.” 

The  orchestra  started  and  stopped, 
and  so  the  evening  progressed.  A 
loud  crash  was  heard,  and  everyone 
faced  the  platform,  only  to  be  con- 
fronted by  a little  man  with  “beam”ing 
countenance,  surrounded  by  “fire”,  and 
underset  by  a cute  and  painstakingly 
tied  black  bow  tie.  The  “beam”ing 
face  spoke — “The  next  dance  will  be 
the  lucky  number  dance.”  The  voice 
came  from  somewhere;  nobody  seemed 
to  know  where,  but  through  the  broad, 
grand  grin,  which  much  more  enabled 
the  spectators  to  count  the  rosie  little 
freckles,  Don  (Quixote)  signalled  for 
the  orchestra  to  start. 

The  orchestra  stopped  and  started. 
Meanwhile  the  freckled  countenance 
gazed  proudly  down  on  his  fair  wench, 
who  was  holding  a worn  out  and 
dilapidated  hat,  from  which  he  extri- 
cated various  tickets  decreeing  the 
fate  of  the  unlucky  ones  who  were  to 
leave  the  floor.  A loud  voice  bellowed 
out  at  each  intermission  of  the  music, 
and  finally  only  five  couples  remained 
on  the  floor. 

So  the  evening  progressed — and 
came  time  for  departure.  A smooth 
gentleman  and  his  damsel  conspicu- 
ously left  the  front  door  and  hailed 
a cab.  No  sooner  had  the  car  left 
than  the  back  blind  was  drawn.  The 
Continued  on  Page  4 
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The  Editor's  Sanctum 
EDITORIAL 

We  are  now  entering  upon  a sea- 
son of  festivity' that  cannot  fail  to 
have  its  significance  for  all  of  us. 
To  you  it  may  be  one  of  rejoicing 
and  carefree  pleasure.  To  your  friend 
it  may  have  a deeper  meaning. 

Can  it  be  that  in  this  Christmas 
season  of  ours  the  true  meaning  ’of 
life  is  hidden?  If  we  but  think  for 
one  moment  of  the  purpose,  the  spirit 
that  moves  us  to  clasp  our  friend’s 
hand,  or  to  reach  across  a wide  ex- 
panse of  land  or  water  in  a card  of 
sincere  greetings,  surely  we  must  find 
a deeper  thought  here  than  empty 
festivity. 

It  is  in  such  thought  that  I think 
we  might  view  our  past  year’s  work. 
We  have  passed  another  post  in  the 
road.  Have  we  done  anything  to  be 
proud  of,  something  worthy  of,  our 
resolution  a year  ago?  It  is  a hard 
thing  to  ask  ourselves,  yet  we  are  told 
that  there  is  a time  for  introspection, 
and  certainly  no  better  time  than  now 
affords  itself. 

There  is  also  the  other  side  to  be 
considered,  for  life  is  many  coloured, 
and  it  may  well  be  stated  in  the  words 
of  Samuel  Johnson: 

“Let  observation  with  extensive 
view, 

Survey  mankind  from  China  to 
Peru.” 

We  have  finished  a term’s  work, 
and  it  is  now  our  privilege  to  enjoy 
a time  of  rest.  And  it  is  our  pleasure 
to  wish  you  a Merry  Christmas  and 
a Happy  New  Year,  leaving  with  you 
these  words  of  Thomas  Tusser: 

“At  Christmas  play,  and  make  good 
cheer, 

For  Christmas  comes  but  once  a 
year.” 


Famous  sayings  by  famous  people : 
Civils — Make  ’em  cackle. 

Miners — Tell  us  another  one,  Ken. 
Electricals — See  that,  eh? 
Mechanicals — Let’s  eat. 

Chemicals — How  about  a show  Fri- 
day. 


SCHOOL  NIGHT  AT  HART 
HOUSE 

Just  a few  hints  as  to  this  little 
event — Date,  probably  February  3rd; 
tickets,  75c  per  couple. 

It  is  practically  certain  that  Hart 
House  Theatre  cannot  be  obtained  for 
the  night,  so  that  at  present  tentative 
arrangements  are  for  more  elaborate 
side  shows ; the  audience  would  sit 
probably  through  a ten  minute  per- 
formance—a skit,  a Follies’  chorus,  or 
some  other  form  of  fireworks. 

Also,  due  to  the  absence  of  the 
usual  display  of  dramatic  art,  wit, 
humour  and  farce  on  the  grand  scale 
in  the  theatre,  dancing  will  be  longer 
than  in  previous  years,  continuing 
from  10  p.m.  to  1 a.m. 

Many  novelties  are  under  considera- 
tion, but  new  ideas  will  be  warmly 
welcomed  by  the  committee.  Hand 
them  in  to  Armour,  Beam  or  Kep 
Lally.  A prize  is  offered  for  the  best 
complete  layout  for  the  event.  Notices 
will  be  posted  later,  but  it  will  be 
well  worth  anyone's  efforts  to  win  it. 

The  tickets  will  be  strictly  limited 
this  year,  and  you  are  asked  to  co- 
operate in  making  this  an  affair  of, 
by  and  for  School  men  alone. 

Special  issue  of  Toike  Oike  for  the 
event.  Definite  announcements  soon. 


PERSONALITIES 

2T7  there  with  the  School  Spirit 
again. 

F’rinstance,  see  how  well  they 
turned  out  to  the  Soph  Frosh 
banquet  on  Tuesday  night. 

Our  Sailor  President  is  ding  fine. 
Keep  it  up,  Al. 

Tired,  Ernie? 

We  hear  Monty  has  become  presi- 
dent of  the  Dominion  Bridge  at  $200 
per. 

Coming  home  from  Galt  the  other 
day  it  is  rumoured  that  "Two-beer” 
Pitt  rendered  very  feelingly  one  of  his 
old  nursery  songs  about  Co'umbo’s 
visit  to  America. 

Monty  thinks  he  should  have  come 
over  by  radio  instead  of  steam. 

A long  time  ago  Mr.  Thompson 
(alias  Spike)  got  his  feet  very  wet 
and  cold,  and  the  cold  has  just  lately 
arrived  at  his  head. 

McGregor  experienced  the  same 
misfortune,  but  his  head  is  clear  yet. 

Yoo  Hoo,  Elsie! 

Will  someone  please  explain  why 
Biddy  Barr  was  given  that  drafting 
table  over  the  trap  door. 

Yoo  Hoo,  Betty! 

Heard  as  he  left  the  Eng.  Society — 
“Oh,  Mr.  Sievert,  don’t  forget  to- 
night.” 


TOIKE  OIKE  DEBATING  CLUB 

History  repeats  itself.  Thus  saith 
the  sage,  and  once  again  the  wisdom 
of  the  ages  has  proven  true. 

The  First -Year,  true  to  tradition 
and  past  record,  succeeded  in  elimin- 
ating their  formidable  senior  oppon- 
ents in  the  first  inter-year  debating 
contest  for  the  Segsworth  Shield. 
Truly,  Messrs.  Pollock  and  McGuire 
did  nobly  vie  for  the  victory  which 
their  eloquence  and  prestige  so  fully 
merited.  The  fates,  however,  decided 
differently,  and  threw  the  weight  of 
logic  reasoning  against  them,  sub- 
stantiated by  two  worthy  Freshmen 
orators  who  modestly  carried  off  the 
laurels. 

The  success  of  the  first  debate 
augurs  well  for  the  coming  session 
between  the  second  and  third  years 
which  will  be  held  some  time  after 
Christmas. 

A debate  between  School  and 
Trinity  College  will  take  place  on  or 
about  January  15,  1926.  W.  G.  Ray- 
more  and  R.  Rochester  will  represent 
School  at  this  time.  Further  details 
in  this  connection  will  be  posted  at 
a later  date. 


Continued  from  Page  I,  column  2 

the  price  of  admission  to  this  function 
will  be  five  dollars.  Signor  Romanelli 
has  been  secured  to  provide  the  music ; 
these  few  items  should  convince  every 
School  man  that  no  trouble  and  care 
have  been  spared  to  provide  the  mak- 
ings of  a function  royal.  The  Hart 
House  Masquerade  has  come  and 
gone,  and  has  stirred  up  no  little  talk; 
the  Arts  Ball  always  causes  some 
emotion  around  the  Campus,  and  the 
Med.  At  Home  is  usually  no  mean 
affair.  But  the  past  has  shown  that 
when  the  engineers  get  busy,  they  can 
stage  a party  bearing  the  same  rela- 
tion to  the  foregoing  as  a Mack  Sen- 
nett  bathing  beauty  convention  to  a 
coffin  nailer’s  picknick.  And  that’s 
no  apple  sauce.  Why,  a professor’s 
wife  has  been  overheard  telling  her 
little  grandchildren  that  she  enjoyed 
herself  better  at  the  half  dozen  School 
Dances  she  had  attended,  than  at  any 
one  meeting  of  the  women’s  auxiliary. 
And  how  was  it  done?  By  clever 
engineering.  By  every  man  bringing 
the  best  looking  girl  in  Ontario  and 
keeping  all  the  *.  thers  stepping  during 
the  whole  night ; by  supporting  an 
affair  run  exclusively  on  School  spirit 
and  good  fellow  hip.  1926  should 
prove  a record  year  for  the  old  School 
Dance. 
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CAMERA  CATCHES  SAFE-BUSTER 


HOCKEY 

What  are  the  Jennings  Cup  champs 
going  to  do  this  year,  the  team  that 
brought  home  the  bacon  for  the.  first 
time  since  1902?  And  what  about 
their  understudies,  the  Junior  School 
team?  In  a word,  if  School  has  a 
snowball’s  chance  of  retaining  the 
elusive  silverware,  how  big  is  the 
snowball  ? The  answer  to  the  first 
question  is  largely  connected  with  the 
fact  that  of.  last  year’s  Senior  team 
only  four  members  remain,  the  other 
six  having  graduated,  or  in  some  other 
ingenious  way  escaped  from  the  red 
brick  pile.  Even  in  the  face  of  this 
loss,  however,  the.  residual  quartette, 
composed  of  Sutton,  Tuck,  Roper  and 
Connolly  form  a nucleus  which  if 
duplicated  in  the  two  Senior  years 
would  bid  fair  to  repeat  last  year’s 
performance.  Without  checking  closely 
on  those  who  have  come  up  from  last 
year’s  Juniors  or  any  newcomers,  it 
is  felt  that  the  six  vacancies  will  be 
ably  filled,  and  possibly  some  of  the 
veterans  crowded  out ; so  that,  pro- 
vided the  School  spirit  moves  enough 
of  us  to  attend  the  coming  battles 
and  hand  out  a timely  “Toike  Oike,” 
everything  will  be  hotsy  totsy.  An- 
other ray  of  sunshine  is  that  T.  A. 
Legge  has  been  secured  as  manager. 
Tommy  has  been  managing  one  or 
two  teams  a year  since  he  came  to 
Varsity,  and  it  won’t  be  his  fault  if 
the  team  doesn’t  make  good. 

Along  with  these  statements  it 
might  be  well  to  consider  the  other 
side  of  the  story,  namely,  that  Meds, 
the  ancient  and  most  bitter  rivals,  are 
as  strong  as  ever,  with  Lively  and 
Teskey  again  available.  This  also 
applies  to  the  Dents,  who  were 
finalists  last  year,  and  haven’t  lost  a 
man.  In  regard  to  the  second  ques- 
tion, not  so  much  can  be  said,  as 
the  shining  potentialities  of  the  first 
year  are  somewhat  of  an  unknown 
factor.  But  it  is  rumoured  that 
several  nifty  stick  handlers  are  fo  be 
found  there. 


CIVIL  CLUB 

The  Faculty. 

To  you,  gentlemen,  for  your 
generous  support  and  interest,  we 
tender  our  thanks,  and 
To  All  School, 

The  very  best  wishes  for  a Happy 
Christmas  Season,  and  success  dur- 
ing 1926. 

Congratulations,  Doug! 

THE  CIVIL  CLUB. 


ROBBERY  IN  ENGINEERING 
SOCIETY 


A daring  robbery  was  committed  on 
the  Engineering  Society’s  body  politic 
on  the  night  of  January  78nd,  1893J4- 
The  burglar,  a desperate  fellow  of  no 
moral  sense  or  feeling,  in  sooth  a 
lewd  clapperclaw  of  the  lowest  order, 
snuk  into  the  Office  of  this  great  and 
beneficient  organization  in  the  dark 
hours  of  the  evening,  when  the  re- 
spectable are  in  bed,  at  home. 
This  base  lout  snuk  in,  and  by  means 
of  the  finest  type  of  Scientific  Bur- 
glarizing Equipment  (advt)  managed 
to  open  the  huge  vault  which  serves 
to  support  the  partition  between  that 
district  occupied  by  the  Membership 
of  the  Society,  and  those  Lords  of 
Creation,  the  Executive.  The  deed 
was  consummated  with  the  utmost 
skill,  as  no  trace  of  the  outrage  re- 
mains on  the  Vault  for  posterity  to 
see. 

The  losses  to  the  Body  were  of  a 
very  grave  nature.  It  is  suspected 
that  the  thief  was  a man  of  rare  gifts 
and  intelligence,  for  he  left  behind 
only  articles  which  such  a man  would 
leave  behind.  The  articles  missing 
are  as  follows : 

Six  pieces  of  Hack  saw  blade,  be- 
longing to  Mr.  Complin,  used  for 
operating  pay  phones  and  Gum 
machines. 

Thirty-five  ounces  of  one  inch 
nails,  belonging  to  Mr.  Rochester. 
These  were  in  the  nature  of  a re- 
serve against  the  day  when  the  blue 
suspenders  give  out. 

A broken  slide  Rule  cursor,  used 
as  a Razor  by  the  Bird  called  Beam. 

A worn  out  stencil.  Use  not 
known.  Owner  indefinite.  Thought 
to  be  of  great  value  as  an  antique. 
There  were  other  articles  of  in- 
terest, such  as  one  golosh,  two 
large  hairpins,  an  ice  cream  cone, 


a package  of  paper  towels,  and  a 
broken  razor.  A1J  these  articles  are 
missing,  along,  with  a third  of  a bottle 
of  Gin  and  some  Vermouth,  a cracked 
glass  and  a beer  opener;  The  Pilozei 
were  called  in,  and  scoured  the 
nieghbourhood.  All  they  found  was 
the  other  two  thirds  of  a bottle  of 
Gin  which  was  removed.  The  Pilozei 
are  still  searching.  They  report 
“progress,”  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that 
the  perpetrator  of  the  dastardly  deed 
will  be  apprehended  promptly. 


SCHOOL  ROWING 

With  the  Interfaculty  Regatta 
tucked  away  on  ice,  School  may  well 
be  proud  of  her  rowing  record.  The 
purpose  of  this  regatta,  to  train  men 
for  the  University  club  and  to  de- 
velop interest  in  rowing,  has  certainly 
been  carried  out. 

When  the  spring  training  begins  in 
January,  School  men  are  always  on 
the  job  in  large  numbers.  It  is  a fact 
that  since  the  club  was  reorganised 
in  1919,  School  men  have  b*en  in  the 
majority.  The  coaching  of  “Tommy” 
Loudon,  of  course,  has  been  the 
greatest  drawing  card. 

The  University  has  been  promised 
that  if  they  bring  the  Hanlan 
Memorial  Trophy  back  to  Canada,  in 
1926,  the  crew  will  be  sent  to  the 
Royal  English  Henley  in  1927.  The 
Grand  Challenge  Cup  has  never 
crossed  the  ocean.  There  is  an 
achievement  to  consider;  and  if 
enough  School  men  turn  out  and  make 
up  their  minds  they  can  do  it. 


THE  M.  AND  E.  CLUB 

So  far  this  year  the  activities  of 
the  club  have  been  crowned  with  suc- 
cess. The  trip  to  Niagara  Falls  in 
the  early  part  of  the  fall  term  was 
well  attended;  and  fortunately  the 
lake  was  like  glass,  so  that  the  boys 
were  able  to  strut  their  stuff  on  the 
rear  deck  of  the  old  tub.  Everything 
from  harmony  to  step  dancing  served 
to  fill  in  the  time  on  the  return 
voyage.  And  even  now  it  is  often 
wondered  if  Hip  Pearson  ever  caught 
the  cat  that  he  was  looking  for  down 
in  the  hold.  That’s  alright,  Hip;  we 
knew  that  your  ukelele  needed  some 
new  strings  1 

Then  we  recall  a few  things  about 
Galt.  It  sure  was  a hot  trip,  and 
everything  went  off  as  per 
schedule  (?).  There  was  not  a slip 
all  day,  except  when  the  busses  tried 
to  take  the  corners  on  two  wheels. 

Continued  on  Page  4,  Column  2 


4 


THE  TOIKE  OIKE 


went  some  remembrance,  some  small 
reward  for  30%  attendance  at  lectures. 

But  noticing  an  unevenness  in  the 
draperies,  the  old  gent  stopped  in 
front  of  four  long  silk  stockings  and 
appeared  quite  puzzled.  “Dear  me,” 
murmured  Clausy,  “I  thought  that 
there  were  only  three  co-eds  here.” 

“Maybe,”  interrupted  Alice,  “Fred 
Warner  hung  that  up.  He  has  a 
Woman.” 

****** 

“May  I look  at  things?”  asked 
Alice  presently. 

Upon  receiving  an  aquiescent  grunt 
she  delved  around,  prying  into  every- 
thing. There  was  a big  book  for 
George  Jennings  to  perfect  his 
“scientific”  collection,  an  alarm  clock 
for  Bert  Kribs,  some  hair-dye  for  Don 
Beam,  a fat  package  of  “spares”  for 
Kep.  Lally,  a monocle  for  Doug.  Dow, 
toy  churches,  garages  and  dog-houses 
for  the  Architects,  “How  to  Pass 
Calculus”  for  the  Frosh,  and  little 
glass  stills  for  the  Chemicals  (they 
may  as  wfcll  have  their  own  as  con- 
tinue to  use  the  University  property). 

Some  of  the  gifts  (?)  confused  our 
Alice,  and  she  was  forced  to  ask 
“Scotchnose”  about  them. 

“What  are  all  these  white  rolls  of 
parchment,  and  who  are  they  for?” 

“Why,  my  dear,  those  are  nice  little 
scholarships  for  the  Fourth  Year 
Mechanicals.  Dear  boys  1” 

“And  what  are  all  the  little  black 
balls  in  the  toe  of  each  sock?”  asked 
the  child. 

“Those  are  presents  from  the 
Faculty.  They  are  called  Supps.” 

“I  shouldn’t  want  one  of  those,” 
cried  Alice. 

“Yes,”  yelped  Santa;  “they  are 
rather  doubtful  presents,  I must  ad- 
mit.” 

Just  then  Alice  uttered  a shriek  of 
delight  and  clapped  her  hands  in  front 
of  one  moth-eaten  old  sock. 

“Oh,  what  a pretty  doll  in  Gummy 
Rochester’s,”  trilled  she. 

“That  is  a Pro.  Coach  doll,  my 
dear.” 

“I  should  think  he  would  like  that,” 
said  Alice.  “You  must  give  one  to 
the  Athletic  Directorate  too.” 

“I  shall  just  give  these  prayer  books 
to  the  Miners,  and  I must  be  off,” 
uttered  Saint  Nick. 

“Yes,”  agreed  Alice,  “you  have  to 
be  out  of  here  by  one  o’clock  or  the 
Blaaput  will  get  you.” 

“Toike  Oike  and  Christmas  H !” 

laughed  the  girl,  and  went  to  bed 
among  the  two-dollar  bills  to  dream 
about  the  March  Hare  and  the  Mad 
Hatter,.  v. 


INDUSTRIAL  CHEMICAL  CLUB 

The  draw  has  been  made  for  the 
two  waste  paper  baskets  given  to  our 
Club  by  Mr.  Ballard  at  our  last 
Smoker.  The  lucky  men  are  Mr. 
Gaudin  of  the  4th  year  and  Mr. 
Duncan  of  the  1st  year.  These 
baskets  may  be  obtained  any  time  this 
week  at  Room  C29.  The  executive 
of  the  Industrial  Chemical  Club  de- 
sires to  take  this  opportunity  of  wish- 
ing all  members  of  the  Club  the  Com- 
pliments of  the  Season  and  good  luck 
in  their  Xmas  exams. 


Continued  from  Page  I,  column  j 
cab  drew  up  a side  street  and  stopped ; 
the  driver  fell  asleep,  and  from  the 
back  came  weird  sounds. 

“John,  I won’t  come  out  with  you 
again.” 

"Aw,  Gee,  I think  you’re  mean,” 
said  John. 

Another  silence  rained,  and  then 
poured.  Evidently  everything  was  all 
O.K.,  for  through  the  drawn 
back  blind  two  heads  could 
be  seen  to  come  blissfully  to- 
gether— words  cannot  adequately  de- 
scribe the  situation,  but  if  one  only 
knew  John  Barrington’s  tactics  on  such 
occasions  there  wouldn’t  be  the 
slightest  doubt  as  to  how  smoothly 
everything  went. 

So  went  the  Senior  School  Dance, 
and  everyone  was  happy,  also  “All 
Present  Had  a Good  Time.” 


Continued  from  Page  J,  column  j 

And  this  is  not  where  the  Club 
ceases  to  function.  After  the  holi- 
days the  executive  has  a fine  dinner 
planned.  Everything  is  set  but  the 
date.  This  dinner  will  be  very  in- 
formal and  inexpensive,  and  the  menu 
promises  to  keep  up  to  the  high 
standard  already  set  this  year.  Watch 
for  further  dope  on  this  party  at  the 
beginning  of  the  New  Year. 

And  here  is  something  worthy  of 
note.  The  A.S.M.E.  and  A.I.E.E.  are 
staging  student  competitions  again  this 
year  These  competitions  are  open  to 
all  comers,  and  we  would  like  to  see 
a good  number  of  papers  of  a techni- 
cal nature  handed  in  by  members  of 
each  and  every  year.  Get  the  neces- 
sary information  about  this  from  your 
year  representative  and  come  out  and 
cop  off  one  of  the  cash  prizes. 

School  Night  will  be  along  early  in 
the  New  Year,  and  the  Club  is  in- 
tending to  have  a stunt  of  some  kind 
or  other.  Any  suggestions  and  help 
along  this  line  will  be  gladly  received 
by  the  year  representative. 


SUPPLY  ROOM  NOTICE 

School  closes  on  December  22,  but 
the  supply  room  will  re-open  on  Sat- 
urday, December  26,  for  the  morning, 
and  again  on  Wednesday,  December 
30.  Those  wishing  any  supplies  dur- 
ing the  holiday  season  should  note 
this  also,  the  supply  room  will  be  open 
for  the  next  session  on  and  after 
January  4,  1926. 


THE  ARCHITECTURAL  CLUB 

The  Architectural  Club  got  off  to  a 
good  start  this  fall,  and  expect  to 
carry  out  an  interesting  program  dur- 
ing the  next  term. 

Our  membership  has  been  increased 
slightly  by  the  freshmen,  numbering 
eleven,  who  have  visions  of  becoming 
full  fledged  pencil  pushers. 

During  the  fall  term  sketching  trips 
were  arranged  by  Professor  C.  H.  C. 
Wright  and  Professor  Jeffries.  Trips 
were  taken  to  the  surrounding  dis- 
tricts, and  pencil  and  water  colour 
sketches  were  produced.  At  noon, 
dinner  was  a self-service  affair,  when 
everybody  gathered  around  the  fire 
to  serve  beans,  “hot  dogs,”  and  tea. 

The  first  dinner  of  the  club  took 
place  in  November,  and  was  quite  a 
success.  Short  addresses  were  given 
by  Mr.  Craig,  the  honorary  president, 
Professor  C.  H.  C.  Wright  and  Mr. 
McConnell.  The  frosh  were  initiated 
by  the  second  year,  each  one  being 
required  to  speak  on  a given  subject 
for  two  minutes. 

We  are  sorry  to  say  that  Gord 
Adamson  and  John  Shcryson,  of  the 
second  year,  are  in  the  General  Hos- 
pital. Both  are  doing  nicely,  and  we 
hope  to  have  them  back  soon. 

In  closing  we  take  this  opportunity 
of  wishing  the  staff  and  others  a very 
merry  Christmas  and  a happy  New 
Year. 


MINING  AND  METALLURGICAL 
CLUB 

The  term  now  drawn  to  a close  will 
be  one  long  remembered  by  members 
of  the  M.  & M.  Club,  owing  to  an 
honour  conferred  upon  one  of  its 
members.  The  Club  is  justly  p-oud 
of  Doug.  Dow,  who  was  awarded  the 
Rhodes  Scholarship.  This  is  the 
highest  scholastic  honour  that  it  is 
possible  to  attain.  We  wish  to  con 
vey  to  Doug,  our  heartiest  congratu- 
lations on  his  splendid  achievement. 

The  Club  wish  the  Faculty  and  the 
student  body  of  School  a Very  Merry 
Christmas  and  a Prosperous  New 
Year. 

THE  M.  & M.  CLUB. 


